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on our right intersected by the stream. For a long
time this valley was only a menace to us ; unseen
the enemy could have crossed it in the night to
attack us in the rear. A machine-gun in Las Rosas
was trained directly upon the stream and made it
impossible for us to dig a trench.

But now Spring has come and the thick foliage
of the bushes along the stream has made us invisible.
We can descend by a hollow path into the valley
without being seen, and the enemy cannot afford
to be so lavish with ammunition as to shoot without
having a visible target. And so I am now giving
gymnastic lessons every morning behind the fringe
of bushes. Systematically I make them go through
Miiller's exercises and those I learnt in the camp of
Noisy-le-Grand. The boys, who are all stripped,
do their best as if I were giving them military instruc-
tion. During the intervals for rest, they paddle in
the stream, bespattering each other with mud. It
is remarkable how much more supple and agile
they have already become in a few days. They
derive much fun out of it, too ; in fact this hour's
gymnastic lesson is for them the culminating point
of the day. The enemy is entirely forgotten.
Unfortunately, I know that the machine-gun in
Las Rosas may begin to patter at any moment and
that the leaves of the bushes offer no protection
against bullets. I sometimes wonder if I am